THE KONUNG OF WHITE WALLS

Varangs shouted up: 'No Greeks then!' And Sveneld
answered, smiling: 'Not for me/ So they all cheered
for him, and then rushed out to get their arms and
horses, and anything else they were going to take.

Sveneld went over to the women's tower. Anna
Maria and two or three other girls were making little
cakes; they were all laughing vastly at the funny
shapes they had managed to get the dough into.
When she saw him Anna Maria ran up with her hands
and arms all floury: 'You musn't look till they're
baked!' she said.

Sveneld said: 'You'll never see them baked, my
girl! Linngerda, I'm going away from White Walls
and I want you with me.'

'Out over the river?' she asked softly, 'right away?
And we'll never come back!'

'Yes,' said Sveneld.

She said: 'Theophano won't go with you?' He
nodded. 'Only me. Sveneld, you can marry me to-
night, before we go, and that's more than you'll ever
do with her!'

'There's no time!' he said, astonished. 'We must
leave before dawn.'

She said: 'You must make time.' And left it at that.

He went on to Theophano's room, vaulted and
gilt, inlaid with brass and lapis, hung with peacock-
patterned tapestries that had come from Constantin-
ople or farther still. She was leaning back in her chair,
eating the last of the dried apricots her mother had
sent her the year before, and Casia was standing at a
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